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This is being sent to all my friends and relations who generally receive my 
annual "Egotistical Newsletter"; but it doesn't mean that it has become a 
quarterly publication - this is a one-off, mainly to let everyone know my 
change of address and telephone number, as above. Though the address sounds 
rural, it is in fact only two miles from my former home in Catford. 


As some of you will already have heard, my sudden move was brought about by 
my accidentally setting fire to my house on 29 December - only a week after 
sending you my last Newsletter. The house being uninhabitable, I spent the 
next two months staying with a friend. The house is repairable, but I cannot 
have it repaired because (for the first time in my life) I had allowed the 
house insurance to lapse. But it is almost worth having a disaster like that 
to find out how kind everyone is — from the firemen onwards. In fact, it has 
turned out very well for me altogether, as Lewisham Borough Council put me to 
the top of their housing waiting-list (as an elderly, rheumaticky, homeless 
person!); and, remarkably quickly, they offered me the keys to the above 
council flat - which I was pleased to accept as a permanent home. It is a 
low-rise pre-war development, and my flat is on the ground floor. Though 
quite small, its kitchen is more than twice the size it would be in a modern 
council flat, and I have three walk-in cupboards. I also have front and back 
gardens (uncultivated, as they will doubtless remain). More important, I am 
only 150 yards from frequent bus routes and a good shopping centre. 


On being allocated the flat in February, I had it completely re-decorated, and 
was then faced with choosing which of the many salvageable items from my old, 
cluttered, three-storey house to bring to the new flat. I am still in the 
process of juggling some of the smaller items between the two. Meanwhile, I 
have sold some of the rejected things, and am trying to find buyers for the 
rest - including a buyer for the house itself, as it stands. At first there 
were four people clamouring to buy it; but one failed to find a buyer for his 
own house, and that left three; one found somewhere else, and then there were 
two; one decided the rooms were too small, and then there was one; and now 
(after the survey and search had been carried out and the contract drawn up) 
his plans have fallen through, and so there is none. But an advantage in the 
delay is that it gives me more time to sort out my thousands of books - to be 
reduced from eight bookcases and several floors piled high, to one bookcase, 
four small shelves, and a pledge to keep all floors for walking on. 


Meanwhile, I am trying to settle in, find hiding places for everything, and 
get the new flat tidy, ready to receive visitors. To give myself a deadline, 
I have decided to invite you all to an At Home Day (or, rather, Day-and-a- 
Half), in three weeks from now. This is the weekend of 27‘and 28 April - 
say, from 2 p.m. to 10 p.m. on the Saturday and 11 a.m. to 10 p.m. on the 
Sunday. It will not actually be a Housewarming Party - just soft drinks and 
nibbles lying around - so people can come and go, to prevent the flat from 
getting too congested. (And I don't want any housewarming presents to find 
space for.) If a different (later) day would suit you better, just let me 
know - but don't leave it long enough for the place to get untidy again! 


The previous weekend I shall be hosting another party - at Conway Hall, 
Holborn, on Sunday, 21 April, 3 p.m. to 4.30 - to launch the publication (by 
Prometheus Books in the USA) of a new book by H.J. Blackham - The Future of 
Our Past, which I edited (finishing it only two weeks before the fire). 
Everyone is also invited to that occasion - the book launch, not the fire. 
Harold Blackham himself intends to be there, on a rare visit to London. 


Best wishes. 
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